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Sorry, old man, but I couldn't possibly have prevented it. 


The Bumpee: Of course you could—you could have had Kelly-Springfield Kant-Slip Cords 


on your car; 


then you wouldn't have 


skidded. 


HE element of safety is only one of the many 

advantages of the new Kelly Kant-Slip Cord. 
The same long, uninterrupted mileage that has 
always been a Kelly characteristic is maintained. 
Economies in manufacture and greatly increased 
production have, however, brought the price of 
Kellys down to that of other makes which have 
always sold for less than Kellys. Now, it costs 
no more to buy a Kelly. 
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Maturity 
UST yesterday, beside my chair 
He romped in happy play, 
I cannot find him there, 


But mn 
My little lad with flaxen hair 
The years have lured away. 


His merry feet were never slow 
To heed my slightest call; 
Now many footsteps come and go, 
But this that I would welcome so, 
I never hear at all. 


There is the coat that once he wore, 
The braided jacket blue, 

A book his hasty fingers tore; 

But their wee Owner comes no more, 
The listening hours through. 


He’s gone beyond my care or ken; 
We well dim years apart. 
Oh, Time, too swift your greed for men: 
| want my little boy again, 
To cradle on my heart. 
Anna Camden Hall. 


Air 
HE supply of air keeps up remark- 
) P y well, considering the enor- 
mous drain upon it. Everybody is con- 
stantly dipping into it, either gasping 
it in or blowing it out in a more or less 
systematic and regular way, making a 


steady business of getting as much of it 
away trom the atmosphere as possible. 
Some people suck it in as if they hated 
it and wanted to worry it to death. No- 
body spares the air. Nobody appar- 
ently thinks that the air has any feel- 
ings. Those horrid, untidy creatures, 


the scientists and chemists, subject it 
amount of pain and inconveni- 
ence by pressing it into ugly tanks and 


to an 


then, when it is half-dead from being 
shut up, letting it out into all sorts of 
strange invalids through nasty rubber | 


tubes 

And the air is constantly complain- 
ing, as well it may. It whistles mourn- 
fully through trees, and howls at night, 
and rushes around corners; it moans 
and sings and croons and screams, and 
how few there are who have any idea 
f how much it suffers! 

We are careless of air because there 
is so much of it. Consider how shame- 
less and extravagant so many women 
are in drawing upon it. Yet it must 
have some sort of affection for us, for 
it clings to us so closely, and the farther 
away it gets from us the rarer it be- 
comes ! 

After all, can we blame the air if it 
keeps making itself over into weather, 
in order to get itself talked about? 
The air probably reasons, in a manner 
not uncommon to human beings of con- 
siderable intelligence, that it is better 
to get yourself talked about, even when 
mean and ribald things are being said 
about you, than it is not to be talked 
about at all. 7. t. 
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The Favorite Hosiery of Well-Dressed Men 


| HE decided preference of well-dressed men for 
Dy "T Holeproof Hosiery is but natural—the lustrous 
elegance of Holeproof appeals to good taste as much as 
its famous wearing qualities appeal to sound judgment. 


You can get Holeproof in a wide variety of styles in Silk, Silk Faced, 
ool, and Lisle. If your dealer cannot supply you, write for 
illustrated booklet and price list. Made for women and children too. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Limited, London, Ontario 
























“ . 
You Needn't 
. Tell the Secret t 


Restore your graying hair with Mary \ 
T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer and no 
one will ever 
know. No 
streaks or 
freakish dis- 
coloration, noth- 
ing to wash or 
rub off. The re- 
stored color is 
even and per- 
fectly natural 
in all lights. 

ail coupon 
today for free 
trial bottle and 
test on a single 
lock. Be sure 
to state exactly 
the color of 








cl 
possible. When convinced by wonderful 
results, get a full-sized bottle at drug- 
gist or direct. 








Pf eee eee ees eeeeseeseeees 
Mary T. Goldman, 
1326 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 


Please send me your FREE trial bottle 
of Mary T. Goldman's Hair Color Re- 
storer. The natural color of my hair is 


black........ Jet black........ dark brown........ 
medium brown........ light brown........ 
Name 


Address 
beseeeeeeeeeeseseeeeeeennn 











She: 








time I take 
never have 


Isn’t it odd? Eve 
my umbrella with me, 
any use for it. 














Step upward—step upward into 
Phoenix hosiery now. And it 
will probably cost you less than 
the kind you have been accus- 
tomed to wear. Its great mile- 
age endurance and lasting ele- 
gance have made it the best 
selling line of hosiery in-all the 
world. The security it has given 
to others it will surely give to 
you and your family. Step up- 























ward into Phoenix hosiery now. 


PHOENIX 
HOSIERY 
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RK though the clouds, they are silver-lined; 
(This is the stuff that they like to read.) 
if Winter comes, Spring is right behind; 
(This is the stuff that the people need.) 
Smile, and the World will smile back at you; 
Aim with a grin, and you cannot miss; 
Laugh off your woes, and you won't feel blue. 
(Poetry pays when it’s done like this.) 
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The Far-Sighted Muse 
Dorothy Parker 


Whatever is, is completely sweet; 
(This is the stuff that will bring in gold.) 
Just to be living’s a perfect treat; 
(This is the stuff that will knock them cold.) 
How could we, any of us, be sad ?— 
Always our blessings outweigh our ills; 
Always there's something to make us glad. 
(This is the way you can pay your bills y 


Everything's great, in this good old world; 
(This is the stuff they can always use.) 
God's in His heaven, the hill’s dew-pearled; 
(This will provide for the baby’s shoes.) 
Hunger and War, do not mean a thing;— 
Everything's rosy, where’er we roam; 

Hark, how the little birds gaily sing! 
(This is what fetches the bacon home.) 
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“Come on, Kitty—Ill race ye.” 
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ifc’s Calendar 


March 


Marc Connelly and George S. Kaufman 
xxxi days hath March 


1—W.—First Bank in the United States chartered; manu- 
facturers of loose bricks for fireplaces become despondent, 
1780. William Dean Howells born; New England becomes 
self-conscious, 1837. 


U. S. Department of Education established, 

® 1867. Thousands still unable to read Congressional 

Record, 1922. Folding card table, belonging to Dravos- 

burg, Pa., family, found to have nothing wrong with any 
of its legs, 1918. 


3—F. —War declared reer } 
7 


2—Th.— 


against Algiers, 1815. f 
esas in St. James, resh €$95 
N. Y., when asked if 
eggs are fresh, an- 
swers “No,” 1903. 


4—Sa.—Vermont admitted 
to Union, 1791. In- 
auguration Day insti- 
tuted; excursion rates 
invented, 1793. 


5—Su.—Don Stewart, of 
Columbus, O.,  in- : 
vents new explosive, six times stronger than dynamite, for 
removal of lids from boxes of shoe paste, 1919. Riveting 
machine gets out of order; effort made to have day declared 
State holiday, New York, 1922. 


© Philip Henry Sheridan, famous advocate of 

horseback riding, born, 1831. Massacre of the Alamo, 
1836. Little Wonder Pyrography Company instigates mas- 
sacre of thousands of Indians on leather cushion covers, 
1895. 


7—Tu.—Diner in Pocatello, Idaho, breaks world’s record 
by eating 7826 oyster crackers before the meat course 
arrives, 1905. 


8—W.—England passes Stamp Act, 1765. Los Angeles, 
Cal., celebrates completion of entire month without a sen- 
sational scandal, 1905 Pancho Villa raids Columbus, 
N. M., 1916. 


9—Th.— ts) Villa captured and promptly hanged by Gen. 
Pershing, 1916. Battle of Monitor and Merrimac, 
1862. Guest at a friend’s club fails to read everything on 

bulletin board, New York, 1891. 


10—F, —Valve for steam engines patented; work begun on 
valve handle wheeze, 1849. Pancho Villa captured and 
hanged by Gen. Pershing, 1916. 


11—Sa.—Gareth Frippy, first victim of a _tooth-paste- 
squeezed-on-shaving-brush accident, dies at Franklin, Tenn., 
1908. Pullman Car Company celebrates installation of its 
1000th variety of spring faucet, 1922 


12—Su.—General Post Office established by Congress, 1789. 
First complaints about it, 1789. Great blizzard, 1888 
Pancho Villa captured in Mexico by pursuing troops and 
promptly hanged, 1916. 


13—M. —Standard time system established in U. S.; slogan 


“Now It Can Be Told’ invented, 1884. Man walking 
across continent fails to deliver letter to Mayor Hylan, 1920. 


14—Tu.—Andrew Jackson born, 1767. H. J. Heinz com- 
letes life work by mixing No. 43 and No. 51 and getting 
Jo. 57, 1900. 


15—W.—Conference to end 
all wars begins at Lon- 
don, 2319. Pancho 
Villa shot and killed by 
own men in Mexico, 
1916. Non-Congress- 
man’s daughter used to 
christen battleship, 1908, 


16—Th.—James Madison born, 1836. West Point M 
Academy established, 1802. Plans completed for fir 
Navy Game, 1802. 


17—F. — hk ST. PATRICK’S DAY. First sub: 
goes under water, 1898. Soda fountain cler 
chocolate sundae in front of person who ordered 


18—Sa.—Grover Cleveland born, 1837. First Pensi: 
passed, 1918; American Legion wonders if series 
pleted, 1922. Harold L. Milchheim, Duluth, 
writes name and address on space provided for pur 
triangular coupon in magazine advertisement, 192¢ 


Call issued for First Colonial Congress, 1690. 
William Jennings Bryan, afterwards known Beau 
Brummell, born, 1860 


19—Su.— 


20—M. —Pancho Villa narrowly 
escapes being captured in 
mountains of Mexico, 1916. 
First art photograph taken 
by light of match held cupped 
in sitter’s hands while he 
lights cigarette, 1872. Pancho 
Villa narrowly escapes being 
captured in mountains of 
Mexico, 1916. 


21—Tu.—Bank of New York in- 
corporated, 1791. Pin-wheel effect with parasols first used 
by chorus girls, 1843. Raphael Tuck and Sons begin de 
signing next year’s holiday cards, 1922 


% Scott bombards Vera Cruz, 1847. E: 
: Waldmann, Des Moines, Iowa, enters the Cal 
first Secretary of Bootlegging, 1931. 


22—W. — 


23—Th.—Patrick Henry makes the Liberty-or-Death speech, 
thereby giving school children something to do on Friday 
afternoons, 1775. Aguinaldo captured le Funstor 901 
Last papier-maché scimitar removed from cozy corner, 1917. 


24—F. —Rhode Island purchased from the Indians, 


Magazine publishers plan special asbestos editions f 
in Turkish Baths, 1922. 


Movie producers begin printing Los Angeles 

city directory as prologue to films, 1914. Twelve hun- 
dred lodge brothers attend a theatrical performar not 
“in a body,” 1923. ° 


26—Su.—Husband in Macon, Georgia, helping wife to hang 
a picture, gets it right the first time, 1897. Driver coal 
wagon gets off car tracks as soon as a car comes up | 
him, 1920 


27—M. —Ponce de Leon, seeking Fountain of Youth, dis- 
covers Florida, 1513. Ten thousand middle-aged business 
men, also seeking Fountain of Youth, decide it was Paunch 
de Leon, 1922. 


28—Tu.—Mexican War begins: Hearst gets out an extra, 
1846. New variety of extra seat in taxicab, requiring to 
be turned around three times before it opens, invented, 
1924, 


John Tyler, tenth President, born, 1790. 
Six families living in Parsons, Kan., join forces to 
work out a particularly difficult jig-saw puzzle, 192! 


29—-W. — O 


30—Th.—Ether first used as anesthetic; first patient tells 


about his operation, 1842.. U. S. buys Alaska from Russia, 
1867. James Oliver Curwood obtains Alaska for exclusive 
scenario use, 1918. 


31—F. —Pancho Villa killed by jealous woman in Mexican 
mountains, 1916, Exit MARCH, with mint sauce. 








Helen Menken 
In “Drifting” 


H, what a joy to see this drama bold, And alt athwart this wild romantic stuff, 
As mellow-yellow as fresh-minted gold; Wherein, poor child, you found the going rough, 
A thriller fashioned in a manner old, Your radiant smile, which somehow seemed enough 
With new inventions. To vivify it, 
The subtle Chinks, the lurid Shanghai nights, Until I thought that for so bright a glance, 
The talking drums that murmur from the heights, I'd lead yon villain (curse him!) such a dance 
Six acts of action and assorted fights That you perhaps might let me have a chance 
And wild intentions. Some day to try it! 








LIFe 


The Maunderings of Margarine 


Minutes of Her First Meeting with the American People 


{Ed. Note—The first lecture of our bril- 
liant visitor having been totally inaudible, 
we feel that, in justice to our readers, her 
remarks should be conveyed in printed 
form. In these days of grave political 
problems and readjustments we can ill af- 
ford to miss the shrewd advice and counsel 
brought to our comparatively young na- 
tion by one who, as she admits herself, 
has ever been in the closest confidence of 
great political personages, from the King 
up. Such visitations as this can but im- 
prove our diplomatic sense as 
they must likewise inevitably 
add lustre and polish to our so- 
cial surfaces. Personal intro- 
ductions to the lecturer are posi- 
tively not included in the regu- 
lar rates. But let Margarine 
speak. ] 





MERICA! Hete’s me! 
Will you like me? I 

wonder. But, after all, what 
does it matter? As “Judy 
Lambkin”* used to say, 
“Margarine, America is your 
oyster, and I am quite sure 
it’s a bad one!” 

_ We shall see. Even an 
oyster would have been too 
much for me when I landed 
this morning. I was quite 
done-in by the rough weath- 
er which, believe it or not, 
is no respecter of persons. I 
was quite as sick as any one. 

Only the necessity of look- 
ing after my hunter, Water- 
cress, bucked me up. He had 
the Captain’s cabin, next 
mine, on the upper deck. 
There was some confusion 
when we went aboard at 
Southampton. Watercress re- 
fused the gangplank until I 
mounted him, put him over 
several stiffish boxes on the pier and 
finally got him, peacocking, to the up- 
per deck. There the captain met us. 

Captain: Hullo, what’s this? 

MARGARINE (cooliy): Captain, | 
want you to meet Watercress, my 
hunter. Say how-do-you-do to the Cap- 
tain, Watercress. 





* Lady Judith Lambworthy of Mellish 
Wold, Hants. 

+ Lord Winkole, afterwards Earl of 
Kittlefish, 1st Lord of the Admiralty. We 
called him “Winkles” because he looks 
like a periwinkle. 

+ On the death of his father, who is 98, 
he will become Earl of Rib and Gristle. 


George S. Chappell - 


Captain (brushing foam from his 
uniform): How do you do, horse. 
But what is he doing up here? 

MAarGARINE: He is looking for his 


room. It is the one next mine, I be- 
lieve. 

CapTAIN: But that is mine; we have 
regular . 





“On the death of his father he will become 


Earl of Rib and Gristle.” 


MARGARINE (interrupting): I know 
you have regular quarters for horses 
below-decks. But Watercress is an ir- 
regular horse. He has kissed Mr. 
Gladstone. 

Captain (delighted): No! Then, 
by Jove, he shall have my room. And 
I will take his. 

MARGARINE (with a sweet smile): 
You are a credit to England. I will 
ask my husband to speak to “Winkles’’+ 
about a promotion as soon as we re- 
turn from America. 

This closed the incident and Water- 
cress was very comfortable. I saw 


no more of the Captain, though | ove; 
heard him say to the First Officer on 
night when I had crept out on the end 
of the bowsprit to get away from an 
odious Chicago woman: “Yes, sir. 
She’s a fascinating woman. f she 
were not married, and I were not, by 
Jove, I’d propose this very nig! 

But we both were married, so, of 
course, the proposal came to nothing 

Your New York interests me amaz- 


ingly. You are surprisingly 
civilized. When I have mas- 
tered your language more 


thoroughly, I expect | shall 
meet some of your so-called 
society people. I am told 
they are very quaint. My 
old friend Ribsy Montague 
is in Washington, and he has 
promised to take me about 
and show me some of your 
Rockefellers and other steel- 
and-oil persons. 

The last time I saw Ribs) 
was in Paris during the abor- 
tive peace conference between 
Europe and your man, Wil- 
son. He recalled the day that 
he had proposed to me—Rib- 
sy, not Wilson—twenty years 
before, when I was on n 
way to Lucerne in the care 
of an old Scotch gardener. 

“Would you marry me if 
you had the choice to mak 
over again?” he asked. 

MARGARINE (thinking of 
her husband and smi 
enigmatically) : I wonder. 

I adore your sky-line. It 


ing 


is so bold, so brilliant, so fas- 
cinating. That sounds as if 

ud [I were describing myself, 
doesn’t it? 


But I have taken up vearly 
the whole hour without going into ay 
of the great political problems among 
which I have passed my whole life. 
I will promise to do better next time. 
In my second lecture—which | call 
“Margarine and the Irish Question”— 
I describe in every detail the incident in 
which Watercress kissed Mr. Gladstone, 
and its far-reaching effects on the 
Home Rule Bill. 

He wrote me a poem about it which 
Queen Alexandra used to make me re- 
cite whenever she felt low, which wa‘ 
quite often in those days, as the King 
was not behaving particularly well: 
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favorite watering-place. 





Margie, when T met 
ir horse 
n love with him, of 
urse. 
ivied him the bur- 
len fair, 
ried with so proud 
air. 
hat he liked 
», the brute 
sed with his foam- 
cked salute. 
that our. erst- 
e friend, Lord C.* 
half as fond of 
E. G. 


me, 


sent me the poem 
xx of my favorite 

I read it shortly afterwards to 
Custard, who was being men- 
for Poet Laureate at the time. He 
nitted suicide on the following day. 
el that I ought to say something 
my first experiences, if only to 
you how much your great country 
to me and how keenly it seems 


“Watercress 


preciate me. It is quite over- 
ing. Your Lord Mayor tele- 


d the freedom of the city from 
Of course, 
ild have taken the freedom, any- 
Margarine always does!—but | 
‘lad to have it officially. I wired 
ord Mayor at once, paraphrasing 
ld jingle we used to sing in the 
ry at Glen Spoof: “Come back, 
i, thrice mayor of Manhattan.” 
cived an answer directly: “Only 
so far, but thanks.” 





amberlain who had outrageously de- 
Gladstone and left him to walk 
lone from the Queen’s garden party. 


is an irregular horse. 


The big ball given in my honor by 
the combined Vanderbilt families was 
really stupendous. There were a thou- 
sand guests present and fully as many 
others who had not been invited but 
who crowded in simply to see me. It 
is always that way. My London friends 
know this, and when I[ am coming, 
they only invite half the number they 
would like, but the poor Vanderbilts 
were evidently caught entirely off their 
guard. 

I rode Watercress from the Ritz up 
Fifth Avenue, which looked like Cor- 
onation, which it was, in a way. Mar- 
garine the First, Queen of America! 
That sounds rather well, doesn’t it? 
Between dense, cheering crowds I rode 
directly into the hall of the palace, as 
I think you call it. 

Big barn of a place that it is, it 
was packed to suffocation. “Is there 
room for Margarine?” | cried gaily, 
and they quickly made way for me. It 


That Fluffy Bobbed Hair 


pms 


He has kissed Mr. Gladstone” 


was quite like home. So 
many of your rich young 
women, have mar 
ried and divorced 
of our best titles, came 
up and spoke to me 
There was Lucy Trevor, 
who was Lady Axminster 
before Axminster chucked 
her and ran away with 
Mile. Nitouche, and oh, 
lots of others,—and all so 
charming. Say what you 
will, England gives them 
something. Of course, 
they give England some- 
thing, too.. I am _ not 
forgetting that. 

And then my trip to 
Washington! It was a wonderful ex- 
perience. The train-guard sat on the 
edge of my chair and held my hand most 
of the way. Of course, he hadn't the 
slightest idea who I was. Just before 
we reached Washington I spoke to him. 
[ think he would have proposed, but 
just then we reached the station and I 
saw him no more. 

And your Harding! What a man. 
I was tremendously impressed with the 
shape of his ears. I sat with him in his 
private office for two hours while some 
diplomats cooled their heels in the 
anteroom. We talked over the Con- 
ference and I| cleared up several things 
that Balfour had messed up fright- 
fully. Poor Arthur: he has well-fitting 
gaiters, but no intelligence. His tailor 
has made him what he is, though as 
I said one day to Lord Wainscoat, 
“That is not very much, of course, 
if he had only married an intelligent 
woman !” 


who 
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“This is an outrage! Apparently 
they don’t intend to take ’em off!” 


“Will you young ladies be kind 
enough to remove your hats?” 





“Certainly!” 








HE superdreadnaught has become 
the scrapital ship. 
JL 
It is hoped Congress will not adjourn 
without ratifying a treaty of peace 
with Senator Borah. 
ee 
An oil well in California 





Since his retirement from Congress 
Senator Kenyon has become a regular 
chip off the old bloc. 

JL 
Motto for theatregoers: “Better never 
than late.” 


The “John F. Hylan for Presideat” 
boom is under way. 
After Hizzoner has gone through the 


formality of being elected and jnaug- 

urated, the motto of this countr, may 

be changed from “E Pluribus U sum” 
to “Hearst Come, irst 
Served.” 





is reported to be spouting | 
fish. 
Must be a cod liver oil | 
well. 
IL 
The trouble with young 
men nowadays is that they 
take a job with the idea | 
of working up from the | 





JL 

Now that E. Phillip. Op- 
penheim has arrived, won't 
somebody engage idi- 
son Square Garden and 
pit him against Robert W. 
Chambers in a Seven Day 
Novel-Writing Rac: 


JL 
bottom to 3 position of I Remember Europe seems to think it 
irresponsibility. will take a U. S. repre- 
IL | J REMEMBER, I remember the place where I was born, 


President MacCracken of 
Vassar says woman is 
fifty years ahead of man. 


The window where the city’s noise came rumbling in at morn, 
The iodine and ether and every other smell. 
| You can’t be born at home these days, it really isn’t swell; tL 


sentative to complete 
Genoa’s arc. 


Well, the villain still pur- | But Grandma says her mother was born up on a hill What about the future 

sues her. Ten miles from any doctors, and she is living still, supply of aldermen? |re- 
JL | And my great-uncle’s uncle will be ninety-six in May, land no longer exports het 

New Haven reports a | And he was born upon a ranch from doctors far away, raw material. 

change in the cut of men’s | And Nursie says her Grandma, the one that went to sea, JL 

hair. Had triplets on the ocean that lived to ninety-three, All the records do not be- 


Something new in Yale 
locks, no doubt. 

JL 
As the housing situation 
grows more strained, the re 
sousing situation does 
likewise. 

. 3 
Why not take a Fall out 
of the Cabinet and put 
Volstead in as Secretary 
of the Interior? 

IL 
They say we'll have an- 


And when she’s asked where I was born she gives a sort of groan | long to 
And says “Was that the doorbell or did I hear the phone?” 


Beatrice Herford 








other Ice Age in about 
seventeen thousand years. 
The Government had better hurry up 
and appoint a Glacier Commission. 

JL 
The trouble with America is that it’s 
so dry. The trouble with Russia is 
that it’s soviet. 

JL 
Let us hope there is an end to this 
Shantung wagging. 

ke 
The man whose answer to the Edison 
questionnaire was graded AA must 
certainly know watts watt. 


A. J. Beveridge has announced his in- 
tention of again becoming a United 
States Senator. With a name like 
that he ought to have one-half of one 
chance in a hundred. 

i. 
Brevity is the soul of wit. Aren't the 
present skirt styles the funniest-look- 
ing things? 

JL 
Evidently, the Indian non-co-operative 
party thinks this Mohandas person is 
the Gandhi kid. 


s 


modern 1 
Someone once fired a shot 


that was heard round the 
world without the aid of 


Hollywood and the ra:io- 
telephone. 

JL 
A former prizefighter has 
been admitted to Harvard. 
Here’s where the Har- 
vard “a” gets flattened 
for good and all. 

wike 
The Mayor and the movie 
magnates of Hollywood 
have sent: out a statement 
to the country denying that their city 
is a “sink of iniquity.” 
Why not change the name to “H 
wood,” and shut up? 

a5 

Short skirts are with us to stay for 
five years, says a prophet. 
If they are here to stay five years, why 
not longer ? 


y- 


JL 
“I have put two and two together many 
times,” mused the sign-painter, “but it 
always comes out twenty-two.” 
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Quoth Mars, “With armament I’m through. Now, Venus, girl, it’s up to you!” 
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“Oh, not my Powder Puff—I can’t spare that.” But Mars was adamant. 
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“Then here goes everything!” she cried. “And now I hope you're satisfied!” 
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Hostess: 


The Busy Executive 


RRIVES at the office at 9:15 and 
commences to read over mail. 
Is interrupted by his secretary, who 
announces a gentleman to see him. 
Gentleman is old friend. Talks for 
an hour on the price of whisky, the 
Peace Conference, the labor question, 
the way Prohibition is working out, the 
trouble with the railroads, the best way 
to make gin, the scarcity of money, the 
price of whisky. Bids friend good 
day. 


* * * 


Calls in general manager to discuss 
question of salary increases. Discov- 
ers general manager has seen the same 
show on the previous night. Retells 
the jokes he remembers, comments on 
the senselessness of musical comedies 
in general, recalls a couple more. jokes. 

Is interrupted by a solicitor for funds 


Host: 


It's a posthumous dish, dear. 


This sauté has grown quite cold. 


+ 


for the poor. Dismisses general man- 
ager, criticizes management of all such 
charity organizations, argues for half 
an hour on whether or not salaries 
should be paid out of charity funds. 
Tells solicitor how the poor should be 
cared for. Denounces the cause as un- 
worthy. Subscribes twenty-five dollars. 


Goes out to lunch. Meets particular 
friend who knows a good place—only 
seventy-five cents and real stuff. 

Comes back to the office at 2:30. 
Answers phone. Learns he has won a 
bet of a box of cigars and that the 
loser is on his way up with the cigars. 
Greets friend, smokes, discusses munic- 
ipal ownership, automobile locks, what 
too much yeast will do, what’s the mat- 
ter with the government, the correct 
proportion of alcohol for the radiator 
at zero, ten below, fifteen below and 
twenty below, why it is not worth while 


The cook has just left. 


to be Governor, the boys he could lick 
in school. Bids friend good-! 
secretary and turns over lette: 
answered. 

Closes desk, drives home. TT 
he can’t possibly go to receptio 
tired after a hard day’s grind 
office. 


Ss 


The High Cost of Stepping 


N fine display, was latest craze— 
A three-strapped pump in ‘amots 
shop. 
She had to pause for just one look, 
And that for her was fatal stv 
3ecause it made her go inside, 
And once inside she then wa 
trapped. 
Quite true, she left the shop, 
Her purse was pumped and sie wa 
strapped ! 


but O 


B. E. W. 
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Remarried Meeting 
Mr. 


1 = Mel- 
ton, “I’m told I’m to take you 


I’m sure I don’t mind, if 


Louisa,” said 
inner, 
n’t.” 
the contrary, it will be a pleas- 
eturned the lady, politely. 
her a joke on our hostess when 
ds out,” continued Mr. Melton. 
urse, someone’s sure to tell her.” 
| she’s so new she'll suffer acute- 
id Louisa, half-smiling as_ she 
across the room. “I'm really 
for her. However, she’s done 
for us than she knew. We shall 
lenty to say to each other after 
long time, shan’t we?” 
vill be easier, I shouldn't 
tting side by side than it used to 
to face,” he observed with an 
ble grin. 
an't remember that 
t a loss for subjects of conversa- 
hilip.” 
often felt like an awful 
, after I'd got started.” 
d you’re not going to feel so to- 
” hazarded his former wife, play- 


won- 


you were 


ass, 


t for a moment,” declared Philip. 
never thought you were an ass, 
ow,” said Louisa. 
1 mean you liked my being one.” 
sa contented herself with a 
of the head. 
mused you to see me play the 
nd leave common sense to you,” 
ned Mr. Melton. 
ll, I've always said that ther« 
seem to be two adults in any 
d couple. One of them always 
» grow up and look after. th 


ictly,” cried Philip indignantly, 
of course, it never struck you 
might want to be adultish occa- 
ly.” 
isa couldn't help smiling. “You 
made much of a success of it,” 
g at him with brilliant cyes. 
it with you, perhaps,” returned 
lelton, darkly. 
1 mean you've married 
it know. Is she here?” 
rtainly | married—when I was in 
‘ec. That’s her over there,” re- 
Philip, with happy disregard of 
mar. “With the bobbed hair,— 
the window.” 
hy, she’s a child!” cried Louisa. 
he takes some looking after,” de- 
| the gentleman boastfully, “and 
not awfully at home in our man- 
and customs—though she 


again? 


does 


English pretty well—so I have 
xplain a lot. It 


keeps me on 


: 
> 


; 
; 
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“Jack, dear, may I have that ten dollars I saw on your bureau?” 


“Certainly, darling. 


I'll go and get it for you.” 


“Never mind, sweetheart, I have it.” 


the jump all the time, I can tell you.” 

The late Mrs. Melton could hardly 
repress a sudden chuckle. Mr. Melton 
observed it. 

“I tell you what it is, Louisa,’ he 
exclaimed, wrathfully. “You were al- 
ways too damned sensible and self-re- 
liant to be anybody’s wife, and I’m 
glad you didn’t try it again.” 

“Oh, but I did,” said Louisa. “I 
married my cousin.” 

“Not that handsome old bird, Penly ?”’ 

“That identical old bird,” returned 
the lady, “and he treats me as if he 
thought I needed caging.” 

“Well, then, we’ve both got what we 
didn’t have before,” remarked Mr. Mel- 
ton, “and, oh, hang it ! there comes some 
fool to separate us just as we were both 
getting interesting!” tr 


Oh, So Easy! 


IMPLE formula for use by salarie1 

men in determining the amount ci 
income tax they owe: 

Find the cube 
debt of Liberia. 

Subtract the number of superlatives 
used in 1921 by movie press agents de 
scribing million-dollar productions. 

Add Mayor Hylan’s vocabulary. 

Multiply by pi times the radius 
squared, 

Add a cake of yeast and two packages 
of raisins. 

Stir slowly. 

Let stand for twenty-four hours. 

Filter. 

Fake well before using. 


root of the national 





LIFE’S Literary Lost and Found 


“Old Black Tillie” 


H G.L.—When I was a little girl, my 

e nurse used to recite a poem 

which began something like the follow- 

ing (as near as I can remember). I 

wonder if anyone can give me the 

missing lines? 

“Old Black Tillie lived in the dell, 

Heigh-ho with a rum-tum-tum ! 

Something, something, something like 
a lot of hell, 

Heigh-ho with a rum-tum-tum ! 

She wasn’t very something and she 
wasn't very fat 

But—” 


“Victor Hugo’s Death” 


M.K.C.—Is it true that Victor Hugo 
did not die but is still living in a little 
shack in Colorado? 


“I’m Sorry That I Spelt the Word” 


J.R.A.—Can anyone help me out by 
furnishing the last three words to the 
following stanza which I learned in 
school and of which I have forgotten 
the last three words, thereby driving 
myself crazy? 

“I'm sorry that I spelt the word, 

I hate to go above you, 

Because— the brown eyes lower fell, 
‘Because, you see, — — —.” 


“God’s in His Heaven” 
}.A.E.—Where did Mark 


write the following ? 
“God’s in his heaven: 
All’s right with the world.” 


Twain 


“She Dwelt Beside” 


N.K.Y.—Can someone locate this for 
me and tell the author? 

“She dwelt among untrodden ways, 

Beside the springs of Dove, 

To me she gave sweet Charity, 

But greater far is Love.” 





“The Golden Wedding” 
K.L.F.—Who wrote the 
and what does it mean? 
“Oh, de golden wedding, 
Oh, de golden wedding, 
Oh, de golden wedding, 
De golden, golden wedding!” 


following, 


ANSWERS 
“When Grandma Was a Girl” 


LuTHER F. Neam, Flushing, L. I.— 
The poem asked for by “E.J.K.” was 
recited at a Free Soil riot in Ashburg, 
Kansas, in July, 1850. It was entitled, 
“And That’s the Way They Did it 
When Grandma Was a Girl,” and was 
written by Bishop Leander B. Rizzard. 
The last line runs: 

“And that’s the way they did it, when 
Grandma was a girl.” 

Others who answered this query 
were: Lillian W. East, of Albany; 
Martin B. Forsch, New York City, and 
Henry Cabot Lodge, Nahant. 


“Let Us Then Be Up and Doing” 


Rocer F. Niiketre, Presto, N. J.— 
Replying to the query in your last is- 
sue concerning the origin of the lines: 


Let us then be up and doing, 
IVith a heart for any fate. 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait.” 


I remember hearing these lines read 
at a gathering in the Second Baptist 
Church of Presto, N. J., when I was a 
young man, by the Reverend Harley N. 
Ankle. It was said at the time among 
his parishioners that he himself wrote 
them and on being questioned on the 
matter he did not deny it, simply smil- 
ing and saying, “I’m glad if you liked 
them.” They were henceforth known 
in Presto as “Dr. Ankle’s verse” and 
were set to music and sung at his 
funeral. 


Dept. 


“The December Bride, or Old 
Robin” 


CuarLes B. ReEnnNit, Boston, N. H, 
—The whole poem wanted by “H.!.0." 
is as follows, and appeared in //os- 
tetter’s Annual in 1843. 


I 

“"Twas in the bleak December t/ 
took her for my bride; 

How well do I remember how shi 
tered by my side; 

My Vellie dear, it was not long by 
you up and died, 

And they buried her at eight-thi 
the morning. 


? 


“Oh, do not tell me of the charn 
maidens far and near, 

Their charming ways and mann 
do not care to hear, 

For Lucy dear was to me so very, 
dear, 

And they buried her at eight-thirt 
the morning. 


my | 

“Then it’s merrily, merrily, 
whoa! 

To the old gray church they come and 
go, 

Some to be married and some to be 
buried, 

And old Robin has gone-for the muil. 


merrily, 


“The Old King’s Joke’ 


F, J. Brurr, Hammick, Conn.—!n a 
recent issue of your paper, Lillian F. 
Grothman asked for the remainder of 
a poem which began: “The King of 
Sweden made a joke, ha, ha!” 
[ can furnish all of this poem, 

ing written it myself, for which I was 
expelled from St. Domino’s School in 
1895. If Miss Grothman will meet me 
in the green room at the Biltmore for 
tea on Wednesday next at 4:30, she will 
be supplied with the missing words 
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T H E 
rights 


and wrongs 
about the 
Bonus are 








so mixed 
up that discussing it is no fun. There 
are many men who want it whom it 
is hard to go against. They think it 
is their right. In our view it is not 
their right, but they are men who have 
served their country well, and if luck 
has gone against them and they need 
money, one wishes they could have it. 
But there must be a great army of men 
who have neither a justifiable claim 
on the Bonus nor special need of the 
money, and they ought not to get it. 

It is remembered that some of the 
stay-at-home people made very high 
wages in the war years when the ser- 
vice men were out of the competition. 
It is not remembered how much of this 
money was afterward put back. There 
was a huge inflation in business, an 
immense amount of money made and 
drastic taxation of it. It was followed 
by a proportional deflation, an immense 
amount of money lost. The advocates 
of the Bonus remember the inflation in 
everything, but seem to forget the de- 
flation, and the taxes. 

Not all the arguments for the Bonus 
are bad. Some of those that Mr. 
Hearst puts out are quite appealing. 
But one notices a curious thing, that 
the heartiest support of the Bonus 
comes from quarters—Hearstquarters, 
among others—which gave very mod- 
erate support to the war. It seems that 
some of the people who hated the war 
and our getting into it, like the Bonus 
because it helps to discredit the war. 
Consider the Milwaukee Leader (So- 
cialist). Is it venal, it asks, for the 
soldier to ask for a Bonus? And this 
is its answer: 


If the war had been what it was 


cracked up to be, we too would say that 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


it is a selfish and unworthy thing for the 
ex-service man to ask for a Bonus. 

Had it been a war for democracy, had 
it been a war to end war, had it been a 
war for the self-determination of small 
nations, had it been a war to usher in 
that “new world” of fellowship—in short, 
if it had been a war for ideals, as its 
sponsors professed it to be, it would now 
be a shocking thing for the soldiers to 
ask for financial compensation. 

But it so happens that the war was not 
fought for any such purposes. The boys 
were forced and fooled into the war. 
They were “tricked to the trenches.” 
They were told that it was a war for all 
the fine things enumerated above, but it 
was not. 

It was just a common scrub war for 
commercial advantages. And while it was 
going on, the men of wealth and cunning 
stayed at home and feathered their nests. 
Therefore the boys are not under any 
obligation to stand upon nice points of 
honor. Having wasted their time in the 
war and having been spurned and in many 
cases thrown -out on the streets without 
jobs after the war, they are justified in 
asking that they be paid for the time they 
were forced to waste. 

Is then the Bonus asked for on the 


ground that the war was a failure? 


a? 2 
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T was not a failure, not for a min- 

ute. It was all that the Milwaukee 
Leader says it was not. It was a war 
for democracy, a war to end war, a 
war for a new world. The boys were 
not tricked to the trenches. Those that 
got to the trenches got there for some- 
thing worth while. Those who died, 
died for something worth while. They 
did not waste their time. They did not 
waste their lives. The Milwaukee 
Leader and such papers are lying to 
them. They helped to win a fight of 
the most momentous importance. 

The fruits of the war are slow in 








coming. Those that we have got s 
far are mostly bitter. The good fruit 
are on the way. They will surely com: 
If it is argued for the Bonus that our 
part in the war was worth it, th: 
sound argument as far as it gos It 
was worth anything we had and 
thing we can get. That is not much 
of an argument for the Bonus, |ut it 
is somewhat better than the cry from 
Milwaukee—“Give them the Bonus 

the war was a failure.” 








M* NORMAN H. DAVIS, latel 
Under-Secretary of State in Mr. 


Wilson’s administration, is a diplomatic 
expert whose opinion is entitled to re- 
spect. He discussed the Armament 


Conference at a public meeting last 
month and objected a good deal to the 
four-power Treaty, the one that cleals 
particularly with Japan in the Pacific 


Mr. Davis thinks this Treaty needs 
medication, that it is too much of an 
alliance, that it will diminish the hene- 
fits derived from the other Treaties 
and instead of leading us into the 


League, will help to keep us out of the 
League. Mr. Davis thinks we should 
be in the League, and that if we start 
with alliances or quasi-alliances to 
settle different territorial questions we 
should presently have a lot of them 
which, he thinks, will not be good for 
the peace of the world. 

No doubt, Mr. Davis’s misgivings 
will be considered in the Senate. It 
may be they are well founded and his 
objections sound. Possibly something 
will be done about them. Possibly the 
four-power pact can be modified so that 
it will suit him better, but he is well 
aware, and so is everybody else who 





thinks about treaties in the Senate, that 
there is a worse thing for the world 
than a pact which seems to involve the 
United States in an alliance, and that 
is a new failure of the United States 
to function as a treaty-making power. 
lhe argument about the new treaties is 
—the Tribune’s argument, for example 

that any effort to improve or reject 
any of them is dangerous, and that 
they must go through to prove that our 
Uncle Sam has not succumbed to 
paralysis, temporary or otherwise, of 
the faculties for international co-opera- 
tion. 

It is a strange result of party man- 
agement in dealing with the Treaty of 
Versailles that it should have led to the 
present extreme unwillingness to hin- 
der the Senate from passing anything 
that it will. It reminds one curiously 
of the way in which people deal with 
a lunatic—they humor him and let him 
have his own way as far as possible; 
refrain from agitating him; refrain 
from crossing. him, and hope for the 
best. 


oi 
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“Well! Tl be D——” 


| E peiacatagece is all torn up, so the 
papers say, over Darwin’s theory 
of evolution, which some of the ad- 
vanced Kentuckians wish to have im- 
parted to the young in the schools, to 
the scandal of other Kentuckians who 
adhere to the written word of the Bible 
as a final authority on questions of 
derivation. These objectors, it seems, 
have had Mr. Bryan in the State, to 
argue their case in various cities. Mr. 
Bryan will have nothing to do with 
the theory of monkey ancestry. 

It is funny. Somebody ought to tell 
Mr. Bryan and the Kentucky objectors 
about the value of hospitality to Dar- 
win’s theory as a practical lesson in 
belief. Look at it as it is set forth 
in the early pages of Wells’ “Outline.” 
Wells traces life down through its 
course from its start as seaweed on 


MOVIE WORLD 


the shore of the emerging land to our 
times. Folks that can believe that man 
started as the Darwinians think he did, 
and has improved and progressed as 
much as they believe he has, can be- 
lieve anything. Their powers of belief 
have been exercised: and that is valu- 
able. They will believe in time all that 
is necessary, quite as much as Mr. 
Bryan does, and just as good. Truth 
always agrees with truth. So much 
as is true of what Darwin surmised 
will presently agree with all that is 
true of what Mr. Bryan believes. All 
that is necessary is to give it time. 
Mr. Bryan has turned from politics 
to theology and written a book about 
it. His mind in this new field is the 
same mind as heretofore. It does not 
improve any. His instincts are mainly 
good. His mental discriminations are 
faulty, just as they were in the last cen- 
tury when he talked at Chicago about 
the cross of gold. Mr. Bryan 
probably never be any better, 
neither will he be any worse. 
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The Ladies: Pro and Con 


Fe bles having proved to everyone's satisfaction in 
“Dulcy” that the woman who tries to help her husband 
in his business is a national pest, Messrs. Kaufman and Con- 
nelly, the authors, now throw off their cynical masks and 
step gallantly to the footlights with “To the Ladies!” in 
which they prove (also to everyone’s satisfaction) that 
women who help their husbands are the backbone of the 
nation’s business. You may take your choice. 

Personally, our choice would be with the grimmer mes- 
sage of “Dulcy,” especially as it calls for less serious con- 
nubial cooing than the other, but at the end of the second 
act of “To the Ladies!’ we were willing to believe any- 
thing. This scene, which shows the head-table at a banquet 
of the John Kincaid’s Sons Piano Co., is unquestionably the 
most original bit of comedy in town. 

Even for those fortunates whom life has never dragged 
down to attendance at a business banquet, this scene will 
have the fascination of true novelty. For the rest of us it 
is pitiless in its reality. Everything is there, from the tur- 
gid speeches and the bantering of the toastmaster to the 
waiters clattering off with the remains of the squab bonne 
femme and the man who hopes to sell copies of the flash- 
light photograph taken earlier in the evening. Russia has 
never turned out drama more uncompromising in its ad- 
herence to the frightful, sordid facts of life. 

If only one banquet scene could be preserved for future 
generations out of all the files of drama, our vote would 
stand as follows: First choice—banquet scene from “To the 
Ladies!” Second choice—banquet scene from “Macbeth.” 


=i 


HE rest of “To the Ladies!” is just good, old-fashioned 

home-made bread, in which you are constantly biting 
on delightful raisins of sophisticated observation and satire 
which seem as if they belonged in a cake. For writers who 
are such devastating kidders of hokum in business, the 
authors of “To the Ladies!” have been shameless in the 
amount of hokum they have kneaded into their present play. 
To ears attuned to the constantly recurring notes of incom- 
parable irony with which the three acts are filled, it seems 
incredible to hear the young bride croon in all seriousness 
that being poor together is not so bad after all, as it gives 
so many opportunities to make little sacrifices for one 
another. 

And someone must answer to his Maker for burdening 
Miss Helen Hayes with an entirely gratuitous Southern 
accent, as if there wasn’t trouble enough in the world as 
it is. Miss Hayes has an uphill fight against an excess of 











sweetness anyway, without taking on a Mobile dra It 
is greatly to her credit, therefore, that she comes through 
“To the Ladies!” with a plucky victory. * And as for Or 
Kruger, all we can say is that at the last meeting o/ this 
department he was elected its favorite juvenile. 





HE preceding acid remarks about “To the Lasies! 

must not be taken as implying any lack of merit the 
show. They simply were inserted to avoid the char rf 
playing favorites with Messrs. Kaufman and Connelly 0, 
as our readers know, are a couple of Lire boys wh 
made good. Mr. Kaufman was the lucky winner of : 
Clean Fun Prize for the best Life Line thrown out a 
couple of months ago, and Mr. Connelly is the aut! yf 
the famous Joseph L. Gonnick series on Business Effi 


In fact, Mr. Gonnick himself appears in the flesh i 0 
the Ladies!” in the character of John Kincaid (( ge 


Howell), president of the Kincaid Piano Co. His mo 
“The Kincaid Piano is the Heart of the Home.” |i 


have been following Mr. Gonnick’s articles, you should be 


particularly sure to see “To the Ladies!” 


—»~ni Own. 


f  pocneg “Madame Pierre” would probably be 
turned out into the snow if the state censor sliould 


ever come into being, it really is one of the most highly 
moral plays shown here this season. With much tore 
force than “The National Anthem,” it presents, in the guise 
of comedy, a lesson which you don’t realize is a le-son 
until you are on the way home, and then you just simply 


break down and cry. Briefly, the point is that married life 
is not the only unhappy form of existence in this world, 
and that the man who seeks to evade the shackles of ar- 
riage by omitting the wedding ceremony is likely to be just 
as uncomfortable as his more conventional brothers. 
“Madame Pierre” is an adaptation of Brieux’s “Les 
Hannetons,” and Arthur Hornblow, Jr., has succeeded in 
making it French and natural at the same time. He is 
aided immeasurably in this by Estelle Winwood and Roland 
Young. Miss Winwood is as nearly perfect as one coul:! be 
in the character of the clinging mistress, and Mr. Young 
proves what everyone already knew, that he is worthy of a 
more ambitious part than any he has had in the past few 
years. So appealing does he make the character of Picrre 
that the ending comes about as close to tragedy as comedy 
ever could come. Robert C. Benchiley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Vore or Less Serious 
Vanderbilt.—Eugene O’Neill’s 
barge life made memorable by Paul 
icting. 


iristie. 


i to Methuselah. Garrick.—To be reviewed 
at Vorosco.—Staid and_ established 
in its second year. 
Drummond. Knickerbocker. — An 
larious excitement. 
and the Canary. Naticnal.—Four chills 
followed by nervous collapse 
Thirty-Ninth St.—Intimate glimpses 
| life of our two-footed friends 
leluge Plymouth.—Highly 
ankind in general. 


interesting 


Sands. Princess—Norman Trevor in 


Playhouse.—Robert Warwick and 
en bumming around China 

Gets Slapped. Fulton.—Andreyev’s 
he circus, at times a bit nebulous but 


tiful. 
Breaker. Booth. 
Larceny. 


Pretty fairly ham. 
Republic—Ham but inter 


National Anthem. Henry Miller’s.— 
vlor saves it from being just an or 


Nest. Forty-Eighth St.—As well-acted and 
i play as there is in town 

Pigeon. Greenwich Village.—Pleasant but 
ative in its effect. 

White Peacock. Cemedy.—Olga Petreva 
natural talents under high pressure. 


Comedy and Things Like That 

tain Applejack. Cort.—A deservedly popu- 
tainment, with Wallace Eddinger. 

Czarina. Empire.—Doris Keane in history 


Demi-Virgin. E/tinge.—Probably the only 
n this season by the Rev. John Roach 


Dover Road. Bij Extremely pleasant 
I h comedy, featuring Charles Cherry 
cy. Frasee—Last week in New York of 
ghly successful comedy 
T First Year. Little.—Apparently inexhaust- 
| its appeal to the normal citizen. 


T French Doll. Lyceum.—To be reviewed 
xt week 


Just Married. Nera Bayes.—Common bed-room 
ff with occasional moments of very funny in- 
tions by Lynne Overman 
K Belasco—Lenore Ulric as a little 
Par chorus-girl. One of the season’s nota- 
racterizations. 
Madame Pierre. Ritz.—Reviewed in this issue. 
The Mountain Man. Mazine Elliott's —Net 
h of a play but Sidney Blackmer contributes 
ng worth while. 
The Rubicon. Hudson.—Reviewed in this issue. 
Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—Amusing 


trage of suburban life, with Ernest Truex and 
June \Valker in a great deal of trouble. 
Thank You. Longacre-—What is known as 


“good, clean fun.” 
To the Ladies. Liberty—Reviewed in this 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
Blossom Time. Ambassador.—The music is 
dapt from Franz Schubert’s melodies, so you 
‘nN count on that anyway, 


The Blue Kitten. Selwyn 
show on French 1920 model. 
The Blushing Bride. Astor.—All right if you 


haven't anywhere else to go. 


Bombo. Fifty-Ninth St.—Al Jolson in a show 
which doesn’t have to be any better so long as 
he is in it. 


-Elaborate musical 


Chauve Souris. Forty-Ninth St.—A _ striking 
performance of several familiar numbers ant 
others more exotic by a group of Russian artists 

For Goodness’ Sake. Lyric. -To be reviewed 
next week. 

Frank Fay’s Fables. Park.—Frank Fay direct 
ing his own show from the aisle. 


Get Together. Hipp: drome. 


Just the same 


Good Morning Dearie. G/lobe.—A darned nice 
musical comedy. 





Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—Dainty and tuneful, 
with Peggy Wood and the book of “Pomandet 
Walk.” 

The Music Box Revue, Music Box.—If you 
don’t care how much you spend on the theatre, 
this is worth it 

The Perfect Fool. George M. Cohan’s.—Ed 
Wynn busy every minute of the time. 

Pins and Needles. Shubert.—English revue 
which has its good points. 

The Rose of Stamboul. Century.—To be re 
viewed next week 

Sally. New Amsterdam.—Needs no help here 

Shuffle Along. Sixty-Third St.—Incredibl 
energy displayed by Negro singers and dancers 

Tangerine. Casino.— Julia Sanderson in a good 
shi w 

Up in the Clouds. Forty-Fourth St.—Lots 
worse than this have got away with it. 
































INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 


No. 27. Dr. John Woodbury and his assistant give a startling demonstration of 
the efficacy of his facial soap. 





She: 
He: 


Another Mystery Cleared 


ao cautioned my _ guide. 
Through heavy curtains, we en- 
tered the apartment. Richness—almost 
indescribable richness met my eyes. 
Tapestries, silks, satins, cashmeres, 
stuffs of a thousand shades and colors 
lay about in studied abandon and sen- 
suous profusion. Here, fantastically 
shaped pillows, burdened with the in- 
tricate broidery of countless gold 
threads; there, a noble sweep of flaming 
batik, spicy with the memory of far- 
flung Java. By a porphyry tabouret 
stretched a couch of teak, incrusted 
with nacre, carved with the gifted cun- 
ning of a forgotten hand. On the walls, 
where glinted the gold and steel of by- 
gone Damascus, hung paintings—the 
loot of quondam emperors. Tiny lamps 
studded the mellow gloaming, lamps of 
chrysoprase, of blue-veined marble, of 
rosy alabaster, of chalcedony. A robe 
that once had served a Punjab poten- 
tate protected with regal courtliness an 
old, old Egyptian harp—a harp which 
was wont to soothe the gemmed ears 
of Thotmes, which had sounded the last 


At Palm Beach 


song of an impassioned minstrel, im- 
molated in glory of the melody. 

Speechless, I stood before the rarest 
treasures of India, Persia, China, of 
Afghanistan, of Cyprus, of Russia in 
the days of her cruel kings. Boxes of 
massive silver, hammered and wrought, 
glinted gently with amethyst, topaz, 
peridot and pearl. By an_ invisible 
thread hung a magnificent aquamarine, 
a glorious, huge, cold ball of green- 
blue flame. Thus was my sight en- 
gaged, enmeshed, enraptured. 

At last I found my faltering voice. 
“Where am 1?” I whispered to my 
guide. 

“In the home of Nicander J. Blotch, 
the world’s foremost designer of per- 
fume bottles,” he replied. 


Henry William Hanemann, 


“They say Binks is making a fortune, 
selling short.” 

“Why, I didn’t know he played the 
stocks.” 


“He doesn’t. He runs a gasoline 


* station.” 


I’ve been counting up the palms—how many do you think there are? 
One hundred and nine—including waiters, elevator boys and pages. 


The Moa 
HE Moa, is, 
And I, for one, am sadly griev- 
ing. 
I wonder if the Moa blinked 
In woe, as he ,the earth was leaving 


alas, extinct; 


I don’t know why I miss him so 
(Of ‘course, I never really 
him) ; 
But I’ve a feeling—don’t you know— 
I want to write a tribute to him 


knew 


His very name, as I have found, 
Is like a sobbing dirge, when whis- 
pered; 
I never heard a sadder sound 
Than “Moa—Moa—” softly lispered. 


Before extinct, he lived among 
The distant reaches of New Zealand 
His threnody should have been sung 
By Poet Heine, say,—or Wieland. 


But they refrained. So I’ve essayed 
To sing thy cherished name, oh, Moa! 
Cherished too likely, I’m afraid, 
By nobody but me and Noah. 


Carolyn Wells. 
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Putting 


" FTER all, 

fessor,” I said, 
displaying my blue- 
pencilled examination 
blank, “this E minus 
merely proves that 
you professors do not 
understand the Young 
Intellectual; you are, 
if I may venture the 


criticism, just a little 
“Bano behind the times.” 
“Say, what are you 
pull?” The red 
tivered, with more plaintive- 
defiance, I thought. ‘“There’s 
this hick stuff about us. You 
think we're a lot of last year’s 
dead storage. But believe 
bunch of bimboes on the 
an still hand a K. O. in about 
they get into.” 
ossed his black and white 
golf stockings with a certain 
easy ostentation. 
in a way,” I said, “I have 
vhat may be an effort at con- 
neousness.” 
old fishface, you made a basket 
e. We're about sick of this 
|- family - heirloom stuff. Dr. 


Pro- 


Profess« yr’s 


LIFt 


Punch in the Teaching Game 


Winterbottom, though eighty years old 
last week, buys his pajamas through 
Vanity Fair. The Professor of Greek 
translates the dialogues of Lucian into 
conversations between Fishbein and 
Blintz. I myself am shaking the hayseed 
out of “The Golden Treasury.” I am 
translating it into vaudeville English.” 

“Dear, dear! Might I see an 
ample ?” 

“You're on, old oil-can. 
that sobstuff of Hood’s: 


CX- 


You know 


“One more Unfortunate 
Weary of breath 
Rashly importunate, 
Gone to her death! 


“I’ve put some jazz into it! Listen 


to this: 


“They gave her body to science 
When the trials of her life were o'er; 
Oh, that was a fatal alliance 
She made in the jewelry store! 
It shattered her life and it wrecked her 
To find how a man could behave; 
Now medical students dissect her, 
And she can’t even rest in the grave! 


“How does that hit you, what?” 
“Really, Professor,” I interrupted, * 
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Husband: Mary, I want to give Bagsby a taste of that Scotch. 


am only a Freshman and perhaps a 
trifle old-fashioned, but I think it is 
shocking. Is there no longer such a 
thing as academic dignity?” 

“Not on the Faculty.” 
sor’s tone was somewhat bitter. 
don't dare to be dignified. 
says we're old fogies.” 

“Where, then, is the old nobility and 
restraint of thought and language?” 

“It’s gone into the advertising busi- 
ness, my dear fellow. Look at it!” 

| gazed at the newspaper which he 
held trembling under my eyes 


The Profes- 
“We 


Everyone 


I read: 


CHRASEI 2 


THE WAISTCOATS 
FOR INSPECTION BY 
ARE INDICATIVE, IN 
LINE AND PURITY OF 
MORAI PURPOSE 
BECK, ESQ. 


NOW BEING OFFERED 
PINCHBECK, ESQ., 
THEIR CHASTITY OF 
MODELLING, OF THE 


ANIMATING PINCH- 


Morris Bishop. 


Tardy 
“I notice they arrested another big 
gang 
terday.” 
“What for? 
their deliveries?” 


of bootleggers in Chicago yes 


Getting behind with 


Lend me your thimble. 
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This Is the Forest Primeval ety generally associated with the interna- Fiction \ 
tional Gallic character. 
SS Purveyor of Platitudes to a Peevish To your humble purveyor, the reflec- THe Raccep Epce, by Harold Ma He 
£\ Public it is perhaps fitting for me to tion of this quality is the shining value of | Grath (Doubleday, Page & Co.) nk 
tell you that the charm, the unusualness the book. And it is a good book, a great we do not know what to think of thi 
and the fine quality of “Maria Chapdelaine” book and a true book. book. The author is a skilful and succes 
(Macmillan) lie in its quiet simplicity. H. W. H. ful (as best sellers go) writer, wh Wve 
Unfortunately, anybody will tell = er Ra ee ee - ; about the world for his settings ri 
* you that—if they have not al- ‘ : “| so that this particular lum 
ready done so. Figures in Popular Literature | has some of the advantages of 
But the chief characteristic of } a Canton guide book. ° ,; : 
“Maria Chapdelaine” is simplic- : characters principally concerned 
ity, a simplicity exquisite and r | in the action are a girl from the 
poignant. So well has Louis He- South Sea Islands (not 4 
mon written of the back country = | tive) and an apparently diss 
of Quebec, of the silent forests ] | lute man from Yale ( me 
and the white, drifting snows, of 1 from Yale are not apparently, or 
the naif, struggling people, bound { 1 | even actually, dissolute TI 
like Hardy's creatures to the , [ee |} wnreality of the story is not du 
sparse, half-broken soil, that the | to the fact that the scene is laid 
reader is absorbed rather than | so far off geographical! Not 


stimulated. Surrounded by the 
reality of the pioneer life, it is 
only when the reader is threat- 
ened with the false refinements 
of a small town—movies and 
surface cars, electric lights, shop 


quite that. 


CONN OF THE CorRAL Sis, | 
Beatrice Grimshaw (The Mac 
millan Co). Certainly if one | 
likes tales of the South Seas. this 
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windows and crowds—that he | is a good one. The author has 

feels in a flash the latent force | absorbed the atmosphere in a 

of this primordial Canadian | | manner that leaves much to bi 

wilderness. desired on the part of many other 
And yet life in the woods is | steep who have lived “on th 

all that the people can bear. It | spot. 

is . long areas, hard, _ G's | Coomm Asx. tw S H 
‘ly, isolated, anxious anc K Nhs) ae 

lonely, isolated, anxious and | WW: | Hurst (Harper & Bros \ 

wearing. Distractions are few— | y i l’ straight, fairly plausible tale of 
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the greatest, an infrequent visit N Mohz y I 

to the Church, weary ice-clad , o | Mohammedanism, to us not par 
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faith of these simple souls keeps 
them strong and sane, guiding 














as a story. 





and directing them, binding their The Drab Heroine Tue Roap, by Elias Tobenkin 
daily life with the rugged Force | HERE was a time, as doubtless | (Harcourt, Brace & Co.). Story 
about them, teaching them pa- | you're of a girl who went wrong 
tience in suffering, gentleness Enabled to recall. (whatever that may me: it 
ol eae ss, wisdom and When heroines of literature ot gprs es ‘te see 
Louis Hémon, Frenchman, __.Were not like this at all. never got right, although it is 
eighteen months Canadien, has Their hair was heaped in glinting curls, fair to say that opinions will 
shown the influence of the Their forms were wondrous fair, | diliee shane tile =A eeictare of 
Church on the lives of her And when it came to sex, the girls intense realism and sociology 
humblest subjects, a benign pow- Admittedly were there. that yet fails to convince. 
er for good, a beloved parent 
without whom they would be as To-day, toward woolen lingerie THe Dracon IN SHALLOW 
little orphan children, hopeless The lady’s thoughts are turned, Waters, by V. Sackville-\' est 
and bewildered. To write as he And sex is in its infancy (G. P. Putnam’s Sons). A big 
has written is to feel as his Ca- So far as she’s concerned. story with sombre effects 





: : rrandiose, stately, powerful, ro- 
A kitchen drudge, whom all ignore, ae ag —— oe he 
mantic — everything, possibly, 


c : 4 e 
5 he leads - life entrancing except sweet and pleasant 

As Cinderella’s was, before T.L.M 
She took up ballroom dancing. THe Prive or Patomar, by 

Peter B. Kyne (Cosmopolitan 


nadiens feel—and there is the | 
secret of his acknowledged sim- 
plicity. It is not so much the | 
characteristic of the French Ca- | 
nadian as of the French Cath- | 
olic. It is the same quality that | 
can be found in Francis Jammes Book Corporation). An <Anti- 
and Ermest Rénan, a douccur Yellow-Peril Grizzly B’ar Is Don 
that is actually far more French Dorothy Parker. Miguel, the Pride of Palomar 
than the frothiness and giddy gai- ; ; vas A. 


\bandon hope, and learn to cook, 
\nd you will figure in a book. 
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The Retort Discourteous 


(President Harding Considers Invitation to Genoa Conference.—News Item.) 


HEN Harding gave a party, with disarmament the Now Europe gives a party of an economic style 
aim, And says “You must come over,’ with a most engaging 
-ed the other nations—and the other nations came; smile, 
id they labored very hearty But this gentlemanly nation 
\Vith co-op-er-a-tive zest Has a half-a-dozen fits 
that Warren's little party While it tears the invitation 


Could be numbered with the best; 


. . In iny little bits 
rh there now and then were traces of a clash of to tiny little bits, 


And our president grows trembly lest we gather in assembly 
With the European nations over there; 
Though they came and joined his party with enthusiasm 
hearty, 
He rejects their invitation with a glare! 


various races, 

the ructions and the rows were very small, 

the nations’ hopes were blended with enthusiasm 
splendid 

| a very pleasant time was had by all! 


Which may be democratic (with a very tiny “d’”), 
But it appears exceedingly unsportsmanlike to me; 
If we treated Europe rightly 
We would courteously say, 
“Since you joined us so politely 
In your polished foreign way, 
We'll consider it a pleasure to extend to you full measure 
Of our counsel and to join your friendly ‘chat ; 
To do otherwise were rudeness of a most abysmal crudeness 
And of course we couldn’t be as rude as that!” 
Berton Braley. 
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The Skin Game 


Prehistoric Maid: Are you sure you love me? 
Suitor: Of course I do, but your father is asking three tiger skins for you and to be perfectly 
frank I don’t think you're worth it. 





HERE has been much talk lately 

of scandals in the film world. | 
do not know how much truth there is 
in it—or how little. This department 
is devoted to the work of criticizing 
motion pictures, not individuals. 

But, whatever the facts, the movies 
are not so contemptible as the yellow 
newspapers that have been “exposing” 
them. I have seen many pictures, but 
I have never seen anything on the 
screen so disgustingly degraded as the 
reports of the Taylor case that have 
been set forth in lurid style in the 
“home” editions of some of our more 
popular journals. 


“A Doll’s House” 
AZIMOVA has been doing rather 


he badly of late. It seemed for a 
while as if she had definitely de- 
cided to limit herself to the worst pic- 
tures she could possibly find. After a 
few futile comedies, she tried the ab 
surdly modernized “Camille,” and those 
graduates of the David M. Roth school 
of mental training who could remem 
ber the days when Nazimova 
real artist began to give up hope. 

sut the divine Alla has 
with a resounding wallop, and the di 
rectors of the Art Theatre 
can hang out their service flag again 
and celebrate a victory. Using nothing 
less than Ibsen’s tragedy, “A Doll's 
House,” as a vehicle, she has returned 
to civilization. 

It may well be argued that “A Doll's 
House” is not good screen material; 
and it certainly would not be in the 
hands of—let us say—Cecil B. De 
Mille.” But Nazimova has done won- 
ders with it, not by introducing any 
Siamese episodes, but by playing it 


Was a 


come back 


Moscow 


from start to finish as Ibsen wrote it. 


Nazimova always was eccentric! 

\lan Hale splendid per- 
formance in the role of Torvald 
Helmer, the monument of 
selfishness who made of his home a 
doll’s house; and Wedgwood Nowell is 
sufficiently villainous as Nils Krogstad, 
the ex-convict. 


gives a 


colossal 


HIS is the second time that “A 

Doll’s House” has been done in the 
films. I did the earlier pro- 
duction, of which Elsie Ferguson was 
the star, but I can never forget the 
story of the exhibitor who announced 
it, “Next Week; Elsie Ferguson in 
Ibsen's ‘A Doll’s House’-—BRING THE 
KIDDIES.” 


not see 


“School Days” 
I [KE all other youthful stars, Wesley 


Barry is best when left to his own 
devices. It is only when he is outfitted 
with a number of palpable tricks that 
he becomes unnatural and unconvinc- 
ing. In “School Days” much 
that is genuinely amusing, and he also 
does much that is artificial and forced. 
In his natural moments, he is wholly 
in the moments when he is 


he does 


sympathetic ; 
paying most attention to the director's 
megaphone, he is fresh and foolish. 
Consequently, “School Days” is only 
spasmodically a good picture. 


“Back Pay” 


oS seeing what was -done to 
Fannie Hurst’s “Star Dust” by 
the film producers, one is inclined to 
approach the screen version of her 
Pay” with considerable skepti- 
The two stories somewhat 
similar in theme, both dealing with the 
adventures of hungry country girls who 
journey to the great city in quest of 


“Back 
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that strange grail that is called “scope.” 

But the responsible for 
“Back Pay” have done the right thing 
by Miss Hurst, and have produced a 
picture that is somewhat better than 
her story, and infinitely better than her 
play. Frank Borzage, who directed it, 
and Marion, who wrote the 
scenario, could have made hash of the 
idea without the least difficulty ; indeed, 
there was every temptation for them 
to inject a great deal of false senti- 
ment and banality. The fact that they 
didn’t do so is a tribute to their intel- 
ligence and good sense. 

Seena Owen is the heroine who re- 
jects her poor country sweetheart in 
favor of a wealthy lover. It is a diffi- 
cult role, but she is equal to it—keep- 
ing the emotional safety valve well un- 
der control. She receives able assistance 
from Matt Moore and Barney Sherry. 

This is not a picture for the little 
the Pennsylvania censors; it 
is strictly adult entertainment, and 
should be respected as such. 


persons 


Frances 


ones or 


Your Nose Knows 


HE following choice bit appeared 

in the Dramatic Mirror's 

of “Foolish Wives”: 

Mr. von Stroheim .. . has trans- 
ported Monte Carlo to the screen 
with such vivid reality that one 
can almost smell the liquers, the 
smoke, the laughter of 
and the sound of the croupe on 
the felt-covered tables. It is a bit 
of realism that will be hard to be 
matched for many a day to come. 
Mr. von Stroheim’s realism has 

already been matched by the Mirror's 
distinguished critic. 
Robert E. Sherwo 
(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 29) 
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Sampler 


Then little girls rivalled each other 
in dainty cross-stitch work and the 
finished samplers were hung on 
the walls and kept as heirlooms. 


Pictured above is Whitman’s 
Sampler—that famous box of 
candy—and hanging over the side- 
board is the sampler which in- 
spired the design of the package. 


The Sampler delights the eye with 
its quaint beauty. Sample its 
chocolates and confections chosen 
from ten of our leading packages— 
favorites since 1842. Sold only 
by the selected stores that are 
agents for Whitman’s. There's 
one near you. 


Look for the sign— Whitimany 
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Art Criticism: The background and middle distance are cold and uninteresting but the foreground is full 
' Si+ of warmth and shows the delicate touch of only those who are familiar with their subject. 





























Happiness— 
a few steps 
from your door 


Romance is there! 





Drama is there! 


Laughter, thrills, joy 





are there. 


Step out of your work-a-day 
world. Step into your land 
: of wishes and dreams. 


Feast your eyes! 
Relax your mind! 


Exalt your feelings! 





—E— 


! Stimulate your imagination! 


Get the habit of Happiness! 
Attend good motion pictures 
at your favorite picture 
theatre. 





PATHE EXCHANGE, INC. 



































AUT SCISSORS 


a= AvTNULLUS 
Wo A N 
eee The Proverbialist 


“Aha!” exclaimed a man on Market 
street, “see a pin and pick it up, and all 
the day you'll have good luck,” and as he 
bent over to pick it up, his hat fell into the 
mud, his glasses dropped from his nose and 
smashed on the sidewalk, he burst three 
suspender buttons and tore the button- 
hole out of the neckband of his shirt. 

—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Have an Idea 


Adv.—“Wanted, an experienced designer 
to design latest designs for carpets for 
carpet factory.” A trifle vague but we 
think we understand what’s wanted. 

—Boston Transcript. 


It’s an Ill Wind 


“How do you like living in a flat?” 

“First rate, old boy. Every time my 
wife has company I have to go out to 
make room.”’—Bulletin (Sydney). 


Every woman juror tries conscientiously 
to decide the case according to the law and 
the evidence, and her intuition. 

—Detroit Free Press. 








THE OLD FORMULA 


Complete Angler (to brother rod): 

Yes, Charles; at Christmas ’e give me 

a cigar about as long as that, an’ I 

reckon it weighed a quarter of a pound 
if it weighed an ounce. 


—Reproduced from Punch (London), 
by arrangement with the proprietors. 








Illusion 


They were dining tete-a-tete in the new 
hotel’s restaurant—he striving to keep 
alive conversation grown strangely one. 
sided; she answering at random mono- 
syllabically, when courtesy compe! 
sponse. 

“I do so like this room,” she suddenly 
declared enthusiastically, aglow with 
heightened color. “It’s ever so much nicer 
than the big dining room.” 

“It is bright and cozy,” he gallantly 
agreed. “Everything’s new and fresh 
That’s what you like about it?” 

“Y-e-s,” she hesitantly conceded, a flush 
flooding neck and throat. “But I like all 
those mirrors best. . . . You can flirt with 
such a lot of men in them and before they 
can really locate you, why—you're gone!” 

—Toronto Telegram 


Revived 
The story of the old darkey wl 
out for catfish in a Mississippi yaw 
landed a big one that pulled him 
board. As he crawled out spitting 
he yelled: 
“What I wants t’ know is, is dis 
fishin’ or is dis catfish niggerin’?” 
—Richmond Times-Disp 


led re. 


“Do you read the papers in the 
car, mornings?” 

“No, I’ve got to have something 
at the office."-—Kasper (Stockholm 
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During a Rigid 
Observance of Lent 


if 
should be read regular) 
as a relief from the strain 
Send in a six months’ subscription, 01 


Obey That Impulse, and for a trial trip 
avail yourself of our 





Dependability 


HE Hollenden connotes 
Cleveland and denotes a 
hotel of the utmost distinction, 
with every resource for the 
physical comfort and the 
mental satisfaction of its guests 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40) 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 


THE HOLLENDEN HOTEL CO. 
CLEVELAND 


In Cleveland It’s THE HOLLENDEN | 


One Year $5 
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W,.L.DOUGLAS 


FOLMENAW WOMEN “$7.00 & $8,00 SHOES 








THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 
——= 











ular Silent Drama department 
| be found on page 24) 





(The r 





SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L.DOUGLAS SHOES 
SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY || W.L.DOUGLAS PRODUCT IS GUARANTEED 
BY MORE THAN FORTY YEARS 
EXPERIENCE IN MAKING FINE SHOES 


TO YOU AT ONE PROFIT 
W. L. Douglas shoes are made of the 
best and finest selected leathers the 
market affords. We employ the high- 
est paid, skilled shoemakers, all work- 
ing with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that 
| money can buy. 


When you need shoes look for a W.L. 
Douglas store. We own 107 stores lo- 
cated in the principal cities. You will 

i} find in our stores many kindsand styles 
of high-class, fine shoes that we believe 
are better shoe values for the money 
than you can buy elsewhere. 


Moran of the Lady Letty. Paramount. 
_An exciting melodrama of the sea, with 
Dorothy Dalton, Walter Long and Ro- 
dolph Valentino contributing all kinds of i eee acs 
action. STAMPING THE RETAIL PRICE | 

Where Is My Wandering Boy To- ares 
night? 4 -idman.—Not a Chaplin comedy. 

Boomerang Bill. Paramount. — The 
stalwart Lionel Barrymore as a hold-up 
artist w! reforms just a little bit too late. 

Schoo! Days. /!’arner.—Wesley Barry 
js supplied with a great number of trick 
stunts, s. ne of which are funny and some 
extreme!\ distasteful. 

Saturday Night. Paramount—Another | 
De Mille drama of life beyond the altar, 
with mt more plot and dramatic interest 
than usual. The excellent cast includes 
Conrad Nagel, Edith Roberts and Lea- 














trice J 

The Show. 
Larry > 
y meats of blasting methods. 

Orphans of the Storm.United Artists. 
—The |rench Revolution provides the 
background for a fine Griffith drama. 

Turn to the Right. Mectro.—Rex In- 
gram is unhappily cast as the director of 
this stickily sentimental comedy, but for 
all that he has put a certain amount of 
homely tumor and a considerable amount 
of pictorial beauty into it. 

The Ruling Passion. United Artists. 
George .\rliss shows that he can be some- 


Vitagraph—Another insane 


thing else than sinister, in a pleasant little | 


tale al 
comes 


t a tired business man who over- 
s fatigue by going to work. 


Tol’able David. First National—Rich- | 


elmess, as star, and Henry King, 
1r, have turned this Hergesheimer 


ard B 
as dire 
story 1 
power 

Star Dust. 
Hurst was right! 

One Glorious Day. Paramount.—Will 
Rogers discards his rope and picks up the 
slender threads of fantasy in a whim- 
sically amusing comedy. 

The Enchanted City. Newcombe—A 


beautif 


First 


iat beauty is. F 
Review Next Week.—‘ The Prodi- 
udge,” “Penrod” and “The Seventh 


Have you heard about Mrs. Johnson’s 
Standing at her first-floor window and 
tumbling down?” 

a “Good heavens!” 
Don’t worry! she fell inside, you 
know.”’- 
—Kasper (Stockholm). 


non comedy which obtains laughs | 


THE STAMPED PRICE 
IS YOUR PROTECTION 
AGAINST 
UNREASONABLE PROFITS 


Our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are excep- 
tionally good values. There is one point 
we wish to impress upon you that is 
worth dollars for you to remember. 
W. L. Douglas shoes are put into all 
of our stores at factory cost. We do not 
make one cent of profit until the shoes 
are sold to you. When you buy shoes 
at any one of our stores you pay only 
one small retail profit. 


No matter where you live, shoe dealers 
cansupply you withW.L.Douglasshoes. 
They cost no more in San Francisco 
than they doin New York. Insist upon 
having W. L. Douglas shoes with the 
name and retail price stamped on the 
sole. Do not take a substitute and pay 





and portrait is the 
best known shoe 
Trade Mark in the 
world. It stands for 
thehighest standard 
of quality at the low- 
est possible cost. 
The intrinsic value 
of a Trade Mark lies 
in giving to the con- 
sumer the equiva- 
lent of the price 
paid for the goods. 





Catalog Free. 


President 





a picture of tremendous dramatic | 


National.—Fannie | 


| picture, produced by people who 





one or two extra profits. Order direct w ) Douglas Shoe Co., 





spirin 


Always say *“Bayer”’ 
Unless you see the name “Bayer” 
on tablets, you are not getting gen- 


_uine Aspirin prescribed by physi- 


cians for 21 years and proved safe 


_ by millions. Directions in package. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu: | 
facture of Monoacetiwacidester of Salicylicacid, 


from the factory and save money. 





147 Spark St., Brockton, Mase. 


Why Not Combine 
And Let the Theatrical Master- 


pieces Come On Two by Two? 


Bomso, The Bat. 

The Chocolate Tangerine. 

Anna Christie, The Blue 

The Wild Cat, Bluebeard’s 
Wife. 

Lilies of the Field, Just Married. 

The Music Box Revue, Lawful Lar- 


Kitten. 
Eighth 


ceny. 


He Who Gets Slapped, The Squaw 


| Man. 


The Married Woman, Drifting. 
Danger, Bulldog Drummond. 
Kiki, The Claw (Klaw). 

Sally, The White Peacock. 


Six-Cylinder Love, A Bill of Di- 


| vorcement. 


Greenwich Village Follies, The Inti- 
mate Strangers. 

The Grand Duke, 
man. 

The Dream Maker, Up in the Clouds. 

Dulcy, The Perfect Fool. 


Nature’s Noble- 


Permanent 


Now will that clever dispenser of joy, 
Who gave Mother a permanent wave, 

Give us a permanent bath for the Boy 
And Father a permanent shave? 





30 - LIFE .- 


OUR. FOOLISH 

a DIAMONDS "|| CONT: MPORARIES 
From JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass. etd orns 

ln ne 





One of America’s leading diamond importe 
and save 20 to 40 per cent. on regular retail priess. 





For over 45 years the house of Jason Weiler & Sons 
of Boston has been one of the leading diamond im- 


porting con- Ambrose Alwaysright Lift Off with the F ingers 


cerns in Amer- 


| ~ ge . I murdered Ambrose Alwaysright, 
ever, & large wa AAP By request, on Monday night. 
pCO a — ne Ambrose was a male monstrosity, =a 
mail. with cus- IP SS Simply oozing with pomposity. 
porting prices! RY He was very avaricious, — 

| Mean, unmanly, and malicious. 
1 Carat, $145.00 | He used everyone. He used 


-— This one carat diamond is of fine All the people he abused. 
; brilliancy and perfectly cut. Mount | . : ~ 
position |e in Tiffany style 14K. solid gola|| | He would dine with A— on Sunday 
to name prices} setting. Order this diamond, take it And abuse the man on Monday. 

° h diamonds} to any jeweler and if he says it can I Grill R . 

that should) he duplicated for less than $200.00 n a Grill Room he would grumble, 
any present or|S¢@@ it back and your money will You would pay and he would fumble. 


on Sa be returned at once without 00 : 
prospective dia-| quipble. Our price direct $145.00 Decency he would resent 
chaser [to_ you And dismiss as “sentiment,” 
So I killed him. When committed 
PRICES ON OTHER ~ - . - 
DIAMOND RINGS I was instantly acquitted. 
4 carat . . . $31.00 When acquitting me, the Judge 
ara! ‘ea le ° ® 
 - id. as Did not hesitate or budge. 
carat . . 108.00 “Smith,” he said, “how good your nerve is; 
pool ys oe You’ve performed a public service. 
carats |. . 290.00 Come and dine to-night; another 
3 carats . . . 435.00 Alwaysright (the dead man’s brother) 
Money refunded if these Will be there, at eight o’clock——” 
ies’ -PI amonds can pur- 
Letter Ae a - chased elsewhere for less I nodded as I left the dock. 
$200.00 than one-third more —G. D., in Westminster Gazette. 
Perfectly cut blue white} }vic’s pM1y, according to as > 
diamond of - = our free catalog illustrat- What, Never ?— 
liancy. Set in all plati ing all the latest style - ‘ : ”» 
num, Ring richly carved} Rings, Brooches, Pen- The revival of “Pinafore” in London ag 


d_ pierced dants, Karri a 16wa2 
— ents, Mecrings. etc. recalls a good old story. Once “Pina- 
We refer you as to our reliability to fore” became a favorite in London, after 
any com or newspzper in Boston its initial failure, everybody began saying, Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little 
0 a Pan “What, never?—Well, hardly ever! “Freezone” on an aching corn, instantly 


| 

















sent to any bank you may O ° “Bi li 

name with priviiege | of 4 F ne morning a_ stern London editor | that corn stops hurting, then shortly you 
eT tes te tee i | called his staff together and delivered the lift it right off with fingers. Your drug- 
Value for all time goes following oration: “Now, listen; I never . 1 aes Calis al “FP a 8 
oe aw eee want that damned expression used in this | $!St sells a tiny bottle of “Freezone” for 








WRITE TODAY paper again. In yesterday's issue it oc- | a few cents, sufficient to remove every 
FOR Tears curred by actual count twenty times in as | hard corn, soft corn, or corn between 
many articles.” Thereupon a staff voice | toes, and calluses, without pain, soreness. 
from nowhere in particular piped up: 





es “What, never?” The editor surrendered. . 

re ee tells “Well, hardly ever,” he replied, and left Discreet 
~~. a BH the room.—New York Evening Post. Two ladies in Co. Galway, of ancient 
Tells how they mine, lineage but little of this world’s goods, 


lt ag This b ost y Impossible ! were asked to a card party at a nobleman’s 


iv veights, sizes “uy ‘ . . . ” . p 2 y 
and “prices of a Mil- al 20D “What you need is exercise,” said a mansion, and driven — a Page a 
lion Dollars’ Worth L - | | citizen to a friend who was under the | Temaining servant—an aged butler of their 


of Diamonds. i : | better times—in a donkey cart. The but- 
weather. Come with me and get ac- : 
A copy will be mailed to you FREE on reccot | of | | sg ler was told to return for them at mid 


your name and address | quainted with the medicine ball.” They 
went to a gymnasium, and the patient night. He did, and, finding the card-room 
Jason Weiler & Sons saw the medicine ball. “Great heavens, | 40F ajar, pushed in his head and said: 
371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. man,” he said, “I can’t swallow that “Miss Jane, Miss Jane, the thing you 
Diamond Importers since 1876 thing!”—Toronto Telegram. know is at the door. ; “a 
Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris —London Morning Lost. 


j _ T . 
_— 7 Deeds, Not Words That’s Wells 


Number, Please? | anal We Ge ae Fae —s. Que thing about H. G. Wells—te 
The man who had struck one of those debt a month ago.” | strives to please. He is reported to be 
rare not-so-very-prohibition parties and “Ah,” interrupted the plaintiff, “that’s | veiled oT — x -_ - pong A a jo 
didn’t want to leave it had made two un- | all very well, your honor, but if my aunt 7 — Hy om oe ul — Wi ys 
successful attempts to get into the tele- | had four wheels, she might have been an the other, ereurs = : ae nw 
phone booth, the third time negotiating it | omnibus.”—Tit-Bits (London). —Kansas City Star. 
like a ferry going into a strange slip. He — 





























dropped his nickel in. s Pertinacity 
r H'llo, ih Ilo, h Ilo, he cried. Say, My husband doesn’t believe everything 
gimme Line’s Busy, thassa good girl. : : » 
H’llo, whassat? Line’s busy? Aw right.” I tell him any more. : a" “ 
Sie siemanenl it ain = “Well then, don’t tell him anything. ; ot, 
“L, iy te vi ied t th “Would you believe it, he’d still be sus- eG 
Cg sepserntione rie@ to get her any- | picious.”—Sans-Géne (Paris). 5 ee Albemarle Park 
way,” he murmured. : : % Gsheville, N.C 
—American Legion Weekly. The Decisive Fac A. 
: e Vecisive Factor ; ; 1 Now is the time to visit / 
ErnHe_: Their parents made the match. : in the glorious “Land = j 


Cuttup Patient (extremely fat) : Doc- Tom: I thought they opposed it. ; ae! the Sky.” An all year re- 
tah, does yuh cure yoh patients for so ETHEL: Yes, that’s how they made it. je sort for pleasure and sport 
much a day, or so much a trip—or how | —Boston Transcript. ; « exclusively. 
does you cure ‘em? ware Perfect Golf in a Perfect Climate. 

Cuttup Doctor (looking him over): I “Proressor, did you stop smoking in re- G Write for Booklet “L”. 
cures ’em—ah—I cures ’em by weight— | cent years?” ; Albert H. Malone, Mor. 
for so much a pound. “No, I’m a born non-smoker.” In America -~ An English Inn 

—Nashville Tennessean, —Karikaturen (Christiania). 


























The North Cape Cruise 

To all travelers Abroad this summer, the 1922 Ray- 
mond: Whitcomb North Cape Cruise offers a delight- 
fully new opportunity. iling from New York, 
June 28, on the luxurious S.S. “Osterley,” it follows 
our incomparable course to the sublime Northland. 

ICELAND Ace dations: NORWAY 
NORTH CAPE Suites with Bath, SWEDEN 
THE FJORDS to single cabins. DENMARK 
CHRISTIANIA Rates: $675 up in- BELGIUM 
COPENHAGEN cluding generous ENGLAND 
HELSINGBORG shore excursions, ILLUSTRATED 
ZEEBRUGGE & return e BOOKLET 

LONDON on Cunard Liners. ON REQUEST 


Europe this Summer 
Raymond-Whitcomb Tours de Luxe of Europe will 
assure you of the best accommodations on land and 
sea when the “rush” Abroad really begins. We 
shall gladly send you our Europe Booklet on request. 


Raymond & Whitcomb Co.’ 
Beacon and Park Streets, Boston 
NEW YORK~PHILADELPHIA~CHICAGO-SAN FRANCISCO-LOS ANGELES 
Paris London 











Pennsylvania GOLF; 
closes 


cutting for put- 


fing greena,tenmiscourts 


Five Penney!- 
vania Quality 
Mowers driven 

© by tractor will 
cut 60 to 80 
acres per day. 


HETHER used in gangs or singly, each mower 

represents the utmost in mechanical perfec- 
tion. Exclusive features such as self-sharpening, 
interchangeable parts, automobile type ball bearings, 
assure ease and accuracy in operation. 


Their long record of service is due to the use 
of finest materials in making. For instance, all 
blades, not just one, as in ordinary mowers, are 
made of crucible, tool steel; doubly tempered. 

Write for ‘Pennsylvania TRIO Book’”’ 


Pennsylvania Lawn Mower Works, Inc. 
1625 North 23rd Street, Philadelphia 











SS WSS 8 
SS as SS . 
SSS 
SSE 


QY 


AANA WRENN AS 


Hostess: Listen! I’m sure I heard a burglar! 
Host: Let George go look—he’s dummy. 

















HOSIERY 
_forMEN 


| certainly does pay to 
exercise the privilege of 
asking for what you want. 
The menwho say Shawknit 
are amply rewarded. Nor 
does this added satisfaction 
in looks and wear bear a 


burden in added price. 
SHAW STOCKING CO. 


Lowell. Mass 









































“= “ Sprinkle It 
into Your —_—— inte Your 
Shoes Foot-Bath 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic, Healing 
Powder for the Feet 

Takes the friction from the shoe, re- 
lieves the pain of corns, bunions, cal- 
louses and sore spots, freshens the feet 
and gives new vigor. 
Makes Tight or New Shoes Feel Easy 

At night, when your feet are tired, 
sore and swollen from walking or 
dancing, sprinkle Allen’s Foot-Ease in 
the foot-bath and enjoy the bliss of 
feet without an ache. 

Over One 
Million five 
hundred thou- 


te SS 
Shake It 





sand pounds 0 
Powder for the 
Feet were used 
by our 
and Navy dur- 
the war. 


Army oe 
com rs 
tw ise ton FOOT-£ABE ategeonsn it pomaeme ff 














| monial 


|} two per 








ing - ~ 
U In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 











The Comedian 


He plays his part, 
Tho his heart is sore. 
He hears a chuckle, 
A ripple, a roar; 
Care is forgotten, 
Grief is no more, 
As his cup of mirth we’re quaffing. 


Down goes the curtain, 
The comedy’s o’er; 

A hustle, a bustle, 
A crowd at the door; 

And hearts that were weary, 
Hearts that were sore, 

Go back to the world a-laughing. 
Gertrude Callaghan. 


J) | 


| curse 
| women’s skirts, old men who dress like 
| boys, old men who force me into a cor- 
| ner and relate long-winded, dull stories 
| about tramps and traveling salesmen, 








Let ‘NIAGARA help 
a” in your home 


iy BEAUTIFY your rooms with quality 
wall papers at prices reduced to less 
than half 


7 ree 
Took Niagara We.@.Usa 
‘ on selvage and guarantee 

Ask your dealer, or send 2c. in stamps and 
\\ dealer’s name for FREE miniature sample 

book in colors. 

Niagara Wall Paper Co. 
108 Walnut Str. Niagara Falls, N. Y. 











$1,750 OFFERED IN PRIZES 

Short Stories ana 
P 

One Act Plays WANTED 

newsdealers or send 15c for new issue to 

L. F., Book Hill, Highland Falls, N.. Y« 





WH oF E 


Indorse Here 
HE patent medicine theory of pro- 
motion has lately been taken up in 
a serious way by the book publishers, 


| and every new tome that makes its ap- 
| pearance in the literary market is ac- 


companied by a bouquet of testimonials 


that bear a striking resemblance to the | 


ancient Peruna ads. 


“oy , 
“Your remedy cured my rheumatism | 
| when all medical specialists had given 


up hope,” said the old-fashioned testi- 
writer. “Your book has re- 
:ewed my faith in literature,” says the 
modern one. And they are equally 
genuine and convincing. 

Of course, in the Peruna era, the art 
of back-slapping was still in its in- 
fancy. The hardy pioneers of the time 
were merely groping about in the dark. 
But not so to-day. There are any num- 
ber of college professors and clergy- 
men with well-developed indorsal fins 


| who can turn out testimonials for any 
| occasion at a 


moment’s notice—and 
glad to do it. They will guarantee to 
furnish quotable phrases at the rate of 
agate line. “Sounds a new 
note,” “Possesses an epic quality,” 
“Should be in every home,” “Carries a 
beautiful message,” “Better than Bal- 
zac at his best’”—these are but samples 
of the back-slappers’ handiwork. 

It is really a harmless pastime, and 
inexpensive—for everyone except the 
public. 

R. E.S 


Oid Men 
FRANKLY dislike old men: old 
men who sit in club windows and 
the lengthening tendency of 


old men who marry girls seventeen 
years old, old men who are continually 
coughing, sputtering and wheezing, old 
men who spill their food down the 
front of their waistcoats, old men who 


| are against drinking on the ground that 


it shortens life, old men who tell me 
they knew my father, old men who flirt 
with waitresses, manicures, 
phone operators, old men who look like 


| William Jennings Bryan, old men who 


talk like William Jennings Bryan, old 


men who wear little black skull caps | 


and smoke very bad, large, black cigars, 
old men who address all women under 
seventy as “my dear child,” old men 
who drink brandy and soda from ten 
o’clock in the morning until they are 
put to bed about dinner time, old men 
who know only one “joke” and insist 
on telling it, old men who make after- 
dinner speeches, old men who are only 
twenty-five years of age. 


Lett1inc well-enough alone never 
made it better. 


Tue CAREY PRINTING CO. Ino. 
New Yorn 








MADISON AVE., 43rd TO 44th STREETS 
NEW YORK 


MAR( 


Dancing in the Supper Room i 


| 


Tea in the Palm Room | 
Friday Morning Musicales 





and tele- | 


| 25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERF 


and | 
$1 00 war's young woman should know 


JOHN McE. BOWMAN, 
President 





“Here; What are you sticking in th« 
barometer?” 
“A German mark, 
it will rise.” 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris) 


Sure Relief 
FOR INDIGESTION 
\- "> 


I want to see 


6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 





SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE 


320 Pages ILLUSTRATED Cloth 
By Winfield Scott Hall, M. D., Ph. D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 

What every young man 
hat every young husband and 


Every young wife should know 


i 9 
Postpaid What every parent should know 


Malied in a 
plain wrapper Table tents & dat on request 
AMERICAN PUB. CO., 386 Winston Bldg., Philadelphia 




















OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


FOR g MEN 


